_ The Life andI)eatho/^khardtk Third. 

T La Tr m. Jt. ¥ I 1/* I I I V I I " " — . 


i*xJMur\ would he knew that I had fan d his brother, 
Take thou the Fee.and tell him what 1 fay, 
For I repent me that the Duke is flaine. Exit. 

t.Mur. So da not I: go Coward as thou art. 
Well, lie go hide the body infomchole, 
1 ill thai the Duke giue order.for his buriall : 
And when Ihauemy mcede,! will away, 
For this wsll outbid then J muft not ftay. Exit 


Alius Sectmdm* Scmna Trima. 


Enter the King Jtcke, the J^isem, Lord tMarqueJfe 
DorfetyRiners.Hafiwgs Catesby % 
r BH£kirtghnm 1 Woodmll* 

King. Why fo ; now haue I done a good daieswork. 
You Peeres,conrinue this vnitcd League; 
I, cueryday expe&an Embaffage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence. 
And more to peace my foule (hall part to heauen, 
Sbce I haue made my Friends at peace on earth, 
Dorfet^nd #/j*<?rj, take each others hand, 
Diilcmble not your hatred, Sweate your louc# 

^/#.Byheauen,my foulc is purg'd from grudging hate 
And with my hand I feale my trne hearts Loue* 
Haft. So thr. ite I ,as I tr uly fweare the like. 
King- Take heed you dally noc-before your King, 
Lett he that is the tup re me King of Sings 
Confound your hidden falfhood, and award 
Either of you to be the others end* 
■ Hafi* Soprofper I,as I fweare pcrfe£Houe # 
£i. And t,as I loue Hafl tags withrny hearr, 
King* M4dam,your felfe is not exempt from thjf : 
Mar you Sonne Dsrfet 7 "Buckinghdm nor you ; 
You haue bene factious one againft the oth*r. 
Wifejouc JLord H^ings^pL him kifle your handj 
And whit you do,do it vnfeignedly. 

j£ts> Ther<? Haftrngs^l will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred,fo thriue I,and mine. 

King, Dorfet t imbrace him ; 
Hafitngs, loue Lord Marqueflc, 

2V, This interchange of louej heere proteft 
Vpon my part.fhail be muiolable* 
Haft. Aod fo fweare J. 

King. Now Princely ^uch^ngh^m y kd\^ ^ this league 
With thy embracements to my wiues Allies, 
And make me happy in your vnity, 

Bfie* When euer Buckingham doth tome his hate 
Vpon your Grace, but with all dutious loue, 
Doth cherifti you,and yours, God puniih me 
With h3te in thole where J expeft moftioue, 
When I hau* moft need to imploy a Friend* 
And moft affi^redthat he is a Friend, 
Deepe^hoIIow^treacherous^nd full of guile, 
Be he vnto me ; This do I beggc of heauen, 
When I am cold in loue,to you >or yours. Embrace 

Rivg* A pleafing Cordial!* Princely Buckingham^ 
Is this thy Vow, vnto my fickcty heart r 
There wantcth now our Brother Glofttr heere, 
To make the blefTed period of [his peace. 

iter. And in good time, 
Heere comes Sir Richard Ratc/tfe^nd the Duke* 


Entered ft, *ndGlofter t 

RickGooil morrow to my SoueraieneTr 
And Princely Peeres,a happy time of <L 2 & Ogee 

King, Happy indeed, as wc h a ue fpent rh, a 
Glofter, we haue done deeds of Charity 
Made pcaeeof enmity, fake loue of hate 
Bctweene thefe fwelling wrong intenfed P- 

RkL A bleffed labour my moft SoueAw t 
Among this Princely heape, if any heere " rJ: 
By falfe intelligence, or wrong furmizc 
Hold me a Foe ; If I vn willingly,* in my 
Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
To any in this prefence, I defire ■ 
To reconcile me to his Friendly peace ; 
J Tis death to me to be at enmitie : 
I hate it,and defire all good mens loue 
Firft Madamjintrcate true peace ofyou t 
Which I will purchafe with my dutious ferine 
Ofyou my NobieCofih Buckingham, ! 
If eucr any grudge were lodg d beiweeneys 
Of you and you, Lord Riucrs and oEDorft: 
That all without defer t haue frowned on me; 
Of you Lord tFe&d&ill, and Lord Scales of you 
Dukes a Earies, Lords, Gentlenien,indeed qU\1 
I do not know that Englifhman aliue, 
With whom my foule is any iot at oddes 
More then the Infant that is borne^o night: 
Ithankcmy God for my Humility, 

Q*ti A holy day {hall this be kept heereafttr- 
I would to God all Mfes were well compounded 
My Soueraigne Lord, I do befeech your Highneffc 
To take our Brother Clarence to your Grace, 

Rick Why M,adam,haue I offred loucfor this, 
To be fo flow ted in thisRoyall prcfeuce? 
Who knowes not that the gentle Duke is dead? 
Youdohimimurieto fcornc his Coarfe. A 

King: Who knowc#not he is dead? 
Who knowes he is ? 

Qu. All4eeing heauen, what a world Is this? 
Mac* Locke I fo pale Lord <Dorfct y %% the reftf 
Ber m I my good Lord 3 a nd no man in theprefence, 
But his red colour hath forfooke his cheekcir. 
King, Is Clarence dead i The Order was reuerfh 
Rich. But he (pooreman) by your firft order dyed, 
And chat a winged Mercuriedid bcare: 
Some tardie Cripple bare the Countermand, 
That came too lagge co fee him buried, 
God grant, rh^t fomcleffe Noble^andkffeLoyali, 
Nccrer in bloody thoughts,and not in blood, 
Deferue not worfe then wretched C/*m«v did, 
And yet go currant from Sufpition, 

Snter Earle cfBer&y* 
Der* A boone my Soueraigne for my feruke done, 
King* I pretfaeepeace,my loule is full offarrow. 
Der* I will notrife, vnlefle your Highneshearerac* 
Kffig* Then fay at once,what is it thourequcfts- 
©fr. The forfeit (Souersigne)of my feruants lifej. 

Who flew to day a Riotous Gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolke. 

King. Haue I a tongue to doomc my Brothers death? 

And fball that tongue giue pardon to a flaue? 

My Brother kil^d no man, \m fatih was Thought, 

And yet his punithment was bitter death, 

' r Who 
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^-Ta c0 me for him ? Who (in my wrath) 
m f d \°Z fcet, and bid mc be aduis'd ? 
m ^ SSthe.hood? who ipoke of loue ? 

P M mehow the poore fouie did torlake 
P t0 ™™ Wat wicke,and did fight for me? 
TbC in the held at Tewkesbury, 

0° XLd had me downe,he refcued mc = 

Late Brother liue,and beaKingf 
An ! !Sd ipe.whcn we both lay in the Field, 
^alcpoft)w death.how he did lap me 

E ? in itni naked) tothenumbecold night? 

W^l f ro m my Remembrance, brutiOi wrath 

&l!ypl» cki: > andnocamanofyou 

5 Jfoiich grace toputit in my miade- 

H3 a . lcnV ourC^rters 5 oryourvvayting Viflalls 

si 

J; U nfecl ous Image of our deere Redeemer, 
{flight are on your knees for pardon, pardon, 

Ind I rYni uftl y t0 °^ muft % vmi 11 XTr T 
w my Brother ? not a man would fpeake, 

ft* T^n^racious) fpeake vnto my felfe 

KSn poore Soulc. The proudeft of you all, 

Lc bin beholding to him in his life : 

q q q &\ i fere thy iuftice will take hold 
0ftmfij Vnd you; and mmc } and yours for this. 

^JmC&mi ExemtfimemthK.&&«M. 

Rich. This is the fruits of rafhnes:Markt you not, 
How that the guiky Kindred of the Queene r 
LooW pale, when they did heare oiCUnnct death. 
O'they did vrgc \% Sill vnto the King, 
God Will reuenge it* Come Lords will you go, 
to comfort Bdward with our comp any. 

Wc wait vpon your Grace, exeunt* 


Scena Secunda* 


ZrJtrtheoldDuuhetfetfTwkc, with thtm 
children cf Clarence, 

Edw* Good Gran dam tell vs^is our Father dead ? 
Dttich, NnBoy. 

T)augh w Why do weepe fo oft? And bcateyour Breft? 
And cry t O CLirexce, my vnhappy Sonne* 

Boj. Why do y oii looke on vs s and fhake your head, 
And call vsQrphar^jWrctchcs^Caftawayes, 
If that our Noble Father were aliue > 

Dm m My pretty CofinSjyou miftake meboth, 
I do lament the ficknefle of tbeKmg f 
As loath tolofe him, not your Fathers death: - 
It were loft forrow to waile one that's loft/ 

3^, Then you concIude,(myGrandam) he is dead; 
The King mine Vncklc is too blame for it. 
God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
Withearneft prayets,all to chateffeft* 
Ditxgh. And fo will L 

D^ P Peacc children peace^ the King doth loue you wcl. 
Incapcable 5 and (hallow Innocents, 
Yoti cannot gueflc who caus*d your Fathers death- 
Boj, Grandam we can: for my good Vnklc Glofter 


Told me,thc King prouok J d to it by the Quccne, 
DeuisM impeachments to imprifon him ; 
And when my VnckJc told me fo.he wept, 
And pictisd me.and kindly kift my checkci 
Bad me rely on him, as onmyFather, 
And he would loue me deerely asachilde. , 

Dttt. Ah! that Deceit fliould ft e ale inch gentle lhape, 
And with a vercuous Vizor hide dcepe vice* 
He is my ionne, I,and therein my fhanie, 
Yet from my dugges.he drew not this deceit. 

Boy. Thiuke you my Vnklc did diffemble Grandam ? 
Dut. I Boy, ; b 

Boy. I cannot thinkc it. Hearke,what notfe is this? 

Snter the Queene with her hdire about her ears, 
RiHers & Dorfet after her. 

Ahl who fhall hinder mc to waile and weepe? 
ToThidcmy Fortune.and torment u>y Sclfe, 
He ioyne with blacke difpaire againft my Soulc, 
And to my felfe,become an enemie. 

Dm. What meancs this Scene of rude impatience i 
Qu t To make an nil ofTragicke violence- 
Edwardmy Lord 5 thy Sonne^our King is dead. 
Why grow the Branchcs t w hen the Rooce is gone? 
Why wither not the leaues that want their fap ? 
If you will liue,Lament : if dye 5 bebreefe, 
That our fwift-winged Soulcs may catch theKingSj 
Or like obedient Subiefts follow him, 
To his new Kmgdome of nere-changing night, 

DHt* Ah fo much intereft haue in thy fortow s 
As I had Title in thy NobJe Husband : 
Lhaue bewept a worthy Husbands death, 
And liu'd with looking on his linages: 
But now two Mirrors of his Princely fetnblancej 
Arecrac^d in pieces, by malignant death,' 
And 1 forcomfortjhauc but one falfeGlafle, 
That greeues me, whcn'l fee my fhame in him^ 
Thou art a Widdow: yet thou art a Moiher 3 
And haft the comfort of thy Children left, 
But death hath fnatch'd my Husband tbm nv.nc Armes, 
And pluckt two Crutches from my feeble bands , 
C/rfr^^,and £d&ard c O, what caufc haue I, 
(Thine being but amoityofmy moane^ 
TTo ouer-go thy woes, and drowne thy cries, 

'Boy. Ah Aunt! you wept not for our Fathers death ; 
-How can wc ayde you with our Kindred reares ? 

Dmgh* Out fatherlefle diftrefle was left vnmoan'd* 
Your widdow-do!bur ? likewifebevnwept* 

Qjt* Giue me no helpe in Lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth complaints: 
All Springs reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I being gouern'd by the water ie Mooue, 
May fend forth plenteous tearcs to drowne the World* 
Ah, for my Husband.for my deere Lord Edward. 

ChiL Ah for our Father, for our deere Lord Clarence* 

Dm. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Glarfnce, 

Ght. What ftay had 1 but Sdward^nA hee's gone ? 

ChiL What ftay had wc but Clarence} and'he's gone. 

But. What ftayes had I 3 but they ? and they are gone, 

Qjl Was neuer widdow had fo deere a loffc * 

ChtL Were neuer Orphans hadfo deere a ioffe. 

Dut . Was neuer Mother had fo deere aloffe. 
Alas! I am the Mother of thefe Grecfes. 
Their woes arc parceled, mine is general!* ■ 
She for an Edward weepes^and fo do I ; 
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